
SASHA 
But what finally did it, when I knew there was something actually wrong -  
So we’re sitting in the office, it’s a Monday, late. Just me and her. And suddenly I hear this… 
this noise. This truly… this horrific noise. 
 
And I turn to her desk. 
 
And she’s STILL WATCHING IT. 
IN THE OFFICE. 
 
Just moved it to a hard drive. 
 
So I see she has headphones in, and I’m thinking, shit, you know, she thinks they’re plugged in. 
 
But here’s where it gets weird. 
 
So she’s looping this footage, it’s going again, and again, and again, this animal literally dying, 
and as she’s watching it, she’s doing this thing, right, where she, like… it’s like she sticks her 
fingers in her mouth… and she’s like…. rotating them?  
 
The thing is, obviously, it could just be a tic. But there’s something about it that’s… she’s 
watching this footage, of this pig being…and doing this, right, the, rotating, so the whole 
picture…it’s just a bit…it’s a bit off. 
 
And you know that feeling, you’re on the train, and there’s that guy, and he’s either jerking off 
or he’s scratching his balls, but his face is totally implacable, and it’s … it’s actually worse than 
if he was just, like, jizzing all over the seat. Because the uncertainty of it. 
 
And this goes on for… for an uncomfortably long time. 
Because what are you gonna say? What do you say to that? 
Well, of course, eventually, because I’m nice, I’m like, “uh, Bee, your…” 
And she’s not listening, so I’m, like, a bit louder. “Bee!” 
And she’s like, “Hm?” 
And I’m like “your …. headphones, aren’t, um…” 
And she, right, she can’t process it, she’s like “huh?” 
And now I’m gesticulating at my ears, like a crazy motherfucker, “your…they’re not…” 
And now, right, now she’s getting it, on her face, it’s dawning, that this whole time, and she’s 
like “…really?” 
And I’m like “bitch, yes!” 
 
I mean, obviously, I didn’t say that. I was like, “uh-huh.” 
And in that moment, right, she doesn’t say shit. 
Shit.  
And then.  
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She smiles at me. She smiles. 
And she packs up, and she leaves.  
And it wasn’t until later, when I thought about it, like I really pondered that shit. 
That I realized. 
She wanted me to hear it. 
You know? 
It was a test.  
It was a test of my allegiance.  
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